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AN  ATTIC 

BY 

BOB  FEIGHNER 


Dusty  wall  beams  covered  with  cob  webs  stretch 
^across  the  ceiling,  disappearing  into  the  walls  on 
each  side.  The  darkness  penetrating  every  inch  of 
the  room,  except  for  the  parts  of  light  sneaking  past 
the  cracks  in  the  wall  and  highlighting  more  cob  webs 
and  dust  laying  about.  Storage  boxes  stacked  high 
with  dates  on  them  you  only  heard  of,  but  never  lived 
during.  Old  clothes  that  have  gone  out  of  fashion 
lying  in  open  trunks  from  when  your  parents  were 
your  age. 

As  you  walk  about  the  room,  the  floor  boards 
settle  with  an  uneasy  creaking  sound,  making  you 
cautious  where  you  step  as  you  look  for  old 
decorations  for  the  upcoming  holiday.  The  sound  of 
moths  whizzing  by  your  ears  as  you  shake  out  an  old 
blanket  that  you  remember  snuggling  up  to  next  to 
your  mother  when  you  were  scared.  You  wrap 
yourself  in  the  blanket  to  protect  yourself  from  the 
cold,  musty  air. 

As  you  start  to  dig  for  the  box  of  decor,  you  start 
to  feel  a  bit  uneasy  as  you  realize  if  something  were 
to  happen,  no  one  would  hear  you  scream  for  help  for 


whatever  reason.  You  slowly  glance  around  the 
dusty  hold  to  make  sure  your  imagination  is  wrong, 
and  as  usual  it  is. 

You  find  your  box  of  holiday  cheer  and  open  it  up 
to  see  what's  inside.  The  stagnant  air  rushes  towards 
your  face  as  you  inhale  the  old  stale  air  making  you 
wonder  if  the  box  has  been  up  here  for  longer  than  a 
year.  You  found  what  you  needed,  and  you  gather 
everything  up  so  you  can  return  to  your  normal 
looking  rooms  that  you  feel  comfortable  in.  As  you 
get  ready  to  turn  the  light  off,  you  turn  around  and 
take  one  last  glance  around  the  darkness  that  is 
hidden  behind  the  light,  and  think  to  yourself, 
"Whewf 
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C^f  Land  to  beautiful and  full  of-  hiiloxg. 

LJxaditLoni.  ana.  cuitomi.  fxom  oux  anceitoxi.  axe  it'dl  uicd  today. 
^D&eix  <Lc.it.iki.  and  theix  mountaini.  full  of  xLchei.  and  mgite.xg. 
^WhLch  theix  Landicahei.  could  txulu  convey. 

^Dhe  beachei.  of  cancun  axe.  ai.  beautiful  ai.  the  iun  at  dawn. 
\Peohle  axe  i.o  fxiendlu  and  haxd  vjoxking. 

^Dfie  xaJjfjiti.  tunning  through,  the  countxiei.  gentLe  light  Like,  f-auxni.. 
<Lpotlexu,  knitting,  habiting,  axe.  ttaxt  of-  Living. 

_Jhc  beautiful,  cnuxch  building  i.  axound  each  blaza. 

^Jhe  huxamia  of  the  e^rxtea.  axe  widely  known  jox  gene-xationi.. 

^Wkexe.  aLLkindi.  of  heohlc  meet  diffexent    xaza  . 

^Dhe  <^fzteci.  who  cxeated  the  zexo  1.0  much  knowledge  and  txadition. 

|[p^~     ezf^iaJjig  hoxiei.  thxough  the  daxk  foxeii  and gxeen  Land. 
<zzA/[cxlco  xeiti.  on  the  halm  of  ^fod  i.  hand. 
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Jeff  Basker 


School 


What  is  School? 

waking  up  at  the  crack  of  dawn 

doing  pointless  work  that  makes  no  sense 

learning  useless  facts  and  trivia  you'll  never  use 

losing  a  big  piece  of  your  youth  for  nothing 

holding  you  against  your  own  free  will  eight  hours  a  day,  five  days  a  week 

meeting  with  stupid,  shallow,  and  annoying  people 

wasting  most  of  your  time  just  sitting  around 

wanting  nothing  more  than  to  go  home  all  day 

eating  overpriced,  disgusting,  and  unhealthy  food 
That's  of  school,  but  School  is  also. 

meeting  with  your  friends 

learning  important  skills 

knowing  you've  done  a  good  job 

making  your  parents  proud 

using  your  time  wisely 

gaining  memories  to  keep  with  you 

becoming  our  future  selves 
That's  school  too. 
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mWs  best  friend 

By    NeahHoltz 

Kent  Fowler  loped  across  the  muddy  plain  belly  low  with  Towser  by  his  side,  and 
thought.  This  is  it  now  I'll  finally  know  why  they  never  came  back.  They  were  two  miles 
out  loping  steadily  towards  a  range  of  high  cliffs  broken  here  and  there  with  canyons  and 
rivers. 

"Well  Towser,  old  friend,  it  looks  like  there's  going  to  be  some  rough  travel  up 
ahead.  I  hope  you're  up  to  it."  Fowler  strode  off  walking  slower  slinking  along  close  to  the 
ground.  As  they  worked  their  way  higher  on  the  cliff  trails  he  regained  his  confidence  and 
started  moving  faster  and  loping  nearly  as  fast  as  he  had  out  on  the  plains. 

"Stop!"  a  rough  growling  voice  sounded  in  his  head.  Looking  around  surprised  the 
only  living  being  in  sight  was  Towser,  but  how  could  he  be  speaking  it  just  wasn't 
possible. 

"Towser?  Was  that  you?"  Fowler  asked. 

"Yes.  You  can't  go  that  way.  Theres  some  creature's  den  over  there.  If  you  go  in,  it 
will  kill  you.  I  can  smell  the  scents  of  five  others  who  have  gone  this  way  before.  The  five 
who  were  changed  as  we  are." 

Fowler  wondered  at  that.  Why  hadn't  he  smelled  them  too.  Even  now  as  he  sniffed 
the  air  all  he  smelled  was  the  tangy  smell  of  the  rain.  He  wondered  if  it  was  because  dogs 
had  a  better  sense  of  smell  or  if  it  was  because  something  about  man's  mental  make  up 
that  interfered  with  them  being  able  to  live  on  Jupiter.  That  was  his  last  thought  as  every 
thing  around  him  started  spinning  and  fading  to  black. 

The  next  thing  he  knew  he  was  waking  up  in  a  hospital  bed  in  the  dome  where  he 
had  started.  He  was  human  once  more  but  he  had  a  feeling  there  had  been  changes  in  him 
he  could  only  guess  at. 

"You're  lucky  Mr.  Fowler."  said  Miss  Stanley  in  her  most  school  teacher-ish 
manner  when  she  walked  in  and  saw  him  awake.  "If  it  wasn't  for  that  dog  of  yours, 
Towser,  dragging  you  all  the  way  back  here  who  knows  what  might  have  happened  to 
you.  You  were  changing  into  something  new  out  there.  Something  that  wasn't  in  the 
converters  parameters.  We  can  only  hope  it  had  no  lasting  side  effects."  with  that  she 
frowned  at  him  as  if  he  were  some  experiment,  then  she  turned  and  left. 

Looking  over  he  saw  Towser  next  to  him,  rheumy  old  eyes  looking  at  him  with  a 
kind  of  wisdom  he  hadn't  noticed  before  and  he  wondered  will  anything  ever  look  the 
same  again?  He  shook  his  head  as  he  reached  his  hand  over  to  Towsers  old  head  and 
drifted  off  to  sleep  knowing  that  someday  he  would  go  back  out  to  that  rain  soaked  land. 
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DREAMS 

BY 
JESSICA  WERNER 

What's  a  dream? 

grabbing  all  the  riches  in  the  world 

turning  into  a  movie  star 

running  through  a  sunlit  field 

becoming  the  person  you've  always  wanted  to  be 

living  life  to  the  fullest 

punching  the  person  you  really  hate 

working  at  something  that  makes  you  happy 
Those  are  dreams! 
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TfRJCAUXy 

Dreams  cannot  be  expressed  in  so  many  words. 

Jot  if dreams  die. 

Life,  is  a  bro  (^en-winged  bird 

That  cannot  fCy. 

"Dreams  can  be  thoughts  that  never  come  true. 
Some,  live  to  fuCfiiC them 
'When  unachieved  we  Become  sad  and  6 Cue. 
familiar  to  Cosing  to  every  whim. 

Dreams  may  evolve  around  Cove 
(Breaking  hearts  aCong  the  way. 
SereneCy  drifting,  sCowCy  CiJ^e  a  dove 
Hoping  aCC dreams  wUCcome  true  one  day. 

'Everyone  has  dreams  they  Cive  day  by  day  for 
Expecting  to  overcome  them  and  stiCi  wishing  for  more. 
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LUPE  MENDOZA 

What's  freedom? 

sharing  and  giving  your  ideas 
enjoying  your  ideas  with  others 
loving  people  and  yourself 
making  your  own  decicions 
depending  on  yourself 
living  life  your  own  way 

That's  freedom! 
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HERO 
BY 

DIANA    CALHOUN 

What  is  a  hero? 

helping  people. 

providing  care  for  people. 

rescuing  people. 

risking  your  life  to  save  people. 

telling  people  the  right  thing  to  do. 

showing  people  right  from  wrong 

taking  matters  in  your  own  hands. 
That's  a  hero! 
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IGNORANCE 

BY 
BRANDON  CABUSAS 


What  is  ignorance? 

Not  listening  to  someones  ideas. 
Judging  one  without  any  words. 
Racism,  and  concentration  camps. 
No  attempt  to  educate  ones  self. 
Living  in  fear,  out  of  social  blindness. 
It  is  not  liberty,  justice,  and  freedom. 
It  is  hatere<J,persecution,  and  stupidity. 

That  is  ignorance. 
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D i££  thzm  toazthzz  and  mu  hzazt  achzi. 
LI  rzzL  anazu  ana  uzzu  huzt. 
0  fzzL  mu  hzazt  tozn  out  or  ±hafiz. 
<zttz  makz±  mz  rzzi  Luzz  aizt. 

D  know  Li  ihouLan  t  rzzL  thi±  wau. 
\joz  hz  i±  not  minz  ana  ujLlL  nzuzz  uz. 
^Jhzzz  Li.  nothinaO  can  do  todau. 
\joz  i.nz  i±  with,  him  ana  not  with  mz. 

\Lzalou.i,u  zntzzi  ouz  Livz±  without  comznt. 
<£omz  jizofiLz  ihow  it;  othzzi.  hiaz  it. 
LAuii:  i±  aonz  a  qzzat  hzzcznt. 
dvyakzi.  u±  fzzL  luzz  wz  azz  tzah.h.za  in  a  hit. 

Izalouiu  ±houLa  aiiajifizaz. 
^Jzuit  should  aLwau±  bz  nzaz. 
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What  is  life? 

living  day  by  day. 

working  nine  to  five . 

being  rich  and  famous. 

being  poor  and  happy. 

doing  everything  you  always  wanted  to  do 

living  by  the  edge  of  your  seat. 

having  fun . 

That's  life! 
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Loneliness  catches  me  at  moments 

when  I  least  expect  \  t. 

miss  your  loving  arms  around  me. 

miss  your  smile  so  free  and  easy. 

miss  your  soul 
surrounding  mine  in  complete  love 

The  time  we  spent  opart 

makes  me  more  determined 

to  never  take  for  granted 

the  precious  moments 

we  were  allowed  to 

spend  together. 
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iDonesome 

Jju  ^aoam  Uowe 

UUny  must  9 oe  lonely, 

ana  nave  unnappiness. . .  / 

Because  9  Jtnow  tnere's  only, 

one  wno  can  give  me  loueingness. 


JlCayoe  some  day  9 won  7 feel lonesome, 

and  S/'ll pic/i  up  tne  pieces  of  my  near/. 

[Jnen  9 will regain  my  freedom, 

and  express  feeling  tnrougn  art. 


yf 9 nad one  wisn, 

9 7 Jtnow  wnat  it  would  oe 

a  tale  liJte  a  mytn, 

of  my  oaoy  and  me. 


9JH1  remember  good  times  and  will  not forqely 
and  tnin/e  of  now  perfect  you  are,  as  9 daydream  inlolpe  sunset. 
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JAMIE  SCHMIDT 
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I  don't  ever  want  to  lose  you... 

When  you  are  away  from  me 

worry  sometimes  that  something 

will  happen  to  you- 

something  might  take 

you  away  from  me 

I  know  I  should  only  have 

good  thoughts 

but  I  guess  I'm  just  a  litfle 

insecure 

I  can't  help  but  worry 

because  you're  the  best  thing 

that  ever  happened  in  my  life 

You  mean  everything  to  me... 

and  I  don't  ever  want 

to  lose  you. 


f  f  * 
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^  LOYALTY  t^ 


BY 
KASIE  SKIDMORE 

What  is  Loyalty? 

caring  for  a  friend 
telling  the  truth 
trusting  friends  with  secrets 
telling  secrets,  never  told 

&  ag 

<K?  helping  when  it's  needed  ^ 

giving  and  sharing 
That's  loyalty! 
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PRIDE 

BY 

NINACARBAJAL 


What's  pride? 

loving  yourself 
feeling  good  about  yourself 
taking  pride  in  your  race 
standing  up  for  yourself 
taking  pride  in  your  school 
loving  all  those  surrounding  you 
taking  pride  in  your  goals 
at's  pride! 
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THE  UNDERSTANDING 
BY 
MAT  WINK 


Obnoxious  and  arrogant,  seeming  to  be  optimistically 
challenged,  his  eyes  glow  through  the  bleak  darkness  of  his  cluttered 
mind.   He  seems  to  be  looking  for  a  light  switch,  or  knob,  or  button 
of  some  sort,  but  he  keeps  stumbling  on  things  of  which  his  knowledge 
can't  reach.  Still  desperately  searching  for  the  light  switch  that  does 
not  exist.   For  he  has  not  imagined  it  there,  causing  it  to  not  exist, 
but  still  he  searches  and  stumbles  over  things  which  he  does  not  understand. 

Because  he  is  ignorant? 

Quiet,  yet  harmful.  Full  of  love  blurred  by  a  vision  of  hatred, 
she  gracefully  finds  the  light  switch  revealing  the  brilliance  of  sight  ' 
including  her  beautifully  pale  face  of  sparkling,  ocean  blue  eyes,  and 
her  auburn  flavored  hair.   Including  her  sharp  blaring  red  lips,  she 
sits  in  a  chair  and  thumbs  her  way  through  a  book.   She  peels  back 
her  own  ideas  to  listen  and  maybe  accept  others.  .  .  she  understands. 

Because  she  is  intelligent? 


19 


vg 


\TO*T/S  tf£? 


giawmrs  wvem 


Wliat  is  Life? 


That's  life! 


'■JS^ 


Living  without  worries 
getting  your  education 
forgetting  about  gangs 
having  a  fun  time 
Loving  everyone  equally 
treating  new  things 
TBeing  free  from  all 
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f?  FOOTBALL  \t 

BY 

DONT'A  MOODY 

FOOTBALL 

CATCHING,  PIGSKIN 

RUNNING,  JUMPING,  PASSING 

EXCITED  TO  SEE  A  GOOD 

PLAY 

PIGSKIN 
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SKATEBOARD 

By 
Bob   Feighner 

SKATEBOARD 
HARDCORE  NEW  SPORT 
RIPPING  ROLLING  GRINDING 
ALflVOST  ALL  COPS  HATE  ALL  SKATERS 
CRIMELESS 
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SOCCER 


BY 


Manuel  Cruz 


What  is  soccer  ? 


Playing  among  teams 
Kicking  the  ball 
Running  across  the  field 
Making  a  goal 
Getting  excited 
Learning  to  lose 
Enjoying  a  win 

That's  soccer! 


«■«■■  I  liniiimi  ran  mi  ■  ww.-irwrwwOTrwir.-rr..  .  ■■■  .  nnj 
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^f   THE  BALLAD  OF  DANTA  MOODY  t" 


BY 


MANUEL  CRUZ 

^  id 

Danta  Moody  is  a  nice  guy. 

He  likes  to  dance  and  play  basketball. 

Friendly  too  and  not  so  bad. 

He  likes  the  money  when  he  does  it  all. 

Oh  Danta  Moody,  '  \ 

You're  so  great!  t£ 

Once  I  went  with  Dante  Moody, 
And  play  we  did  all  day  long. 
To  a  place  of  fun  and  games. 
Danta  Moody  with  his  songs. 

,*  Oh  Danta  Moody,  *j 

^  You're  so  great!  ^' 

-  Aft 
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<ME  <BftLLM)  07  "ELVIS 


TfRJC&WRy 

"To  some  he  was  a  hero 
To  others  a  legend. 
fAroc^n' roll  king 
gone,  resting  in  heaven. 

This  lives  on!  Elvis  lives  on! 
"Through  his  songs,  he'llnever  begone. 

Songs  of  love,  songs  of  loss. 
Oiis  music  brought  joy  to  all  of  us. 
The  sound  of  his  voice  made  us  melt 
"We  all  fell  in  love  not  just  lust. 

This  lives  on!  Elvis  lives  on! 

his  sonqs,  he'llnever  begoi 


$5* » «$ 

t  J' 

£  I 

(  <zSh£  ±  a  ujaxtn  and  Loving  fiiznd  * 

<^/f[ajau±  ariLLing    to  Unci  a  hand, 
c^-lvjaus,  hutting  othz%±  bzjoxz  hz'ii.zlf 
c^fna1  afujau±  the.  izadzx  oj  thz  band. 

c^rf-lujau±  uiaitina  ton.  a  tz±t. 
*sy  c^lvjaui.  itxiving  foi  the.  bz±.t.  o/r 

^  ^llndziitanding  and  comha±±ionatz 

^Jhifi.  uou.no  Ladu  doz±  it  all. 
dVzuzi  ujanting  to  huit  goux  jzzlingi. 
!But  a[ujau±.  flicking  you  ufi  jxom  a  Jail. 

c^flvjaut.  ujaiting  fox  a  tz±t.  . 

\(l  c^ftaraui  itxiuing  j or  thz  bz±t.  JL 

<&» ^g 
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BALLAD  OF  KASIE  SKIDMORE 


BY 


LUPE  MENDOZA 


Someone  who's  helpful. 
Someone  who's  nice. 
Someone  who  laughs. 
Someone  who  likes  mice. 

She  loves  to  be  polite. 
She's  very  bright. 

She  worries  about  her  hair. 
She  has  many  friends. 
She  likes  to  have  fun. 
She  wants  a  Mercedes  Bentz. 

She  loves  to  be  polite. 
She's  very  bright. 
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<zrTei  face  is.ue.aLi.  the.  Louz  and  Lain  ike  feeLi.. 
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The  Ballad  of  Princess  Diana 

By 

Nicholas  Goldman 

Adrift  in  a  sea  of  confusion, 

Then  finding  a  heart  that  cared. 

Throwing  a  life-line  into  the  sea, 

A  future  now  shared. 

Riding  on  the  wings  of  a  dove, 
Never  knowing  the  fullness  of  love. 

Driving  through  city  streets, 

Avoiding  the  evils  of  publicity. 

Quickly  darting  towards  death, 

Secretly  hoping  for  it's  simplicity. 

Riding  on  the  wings  of  a  dove, 
Never  knowing  the  fullness  of  love. 
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DANIEL  GUITRON 

BY 

KARINADIAZ 


Daniel 


Caring,  Handsome 


Lovable,  Chubby,  Guy 


Always  Thinking  Of  Others  First 


Thoughtful 
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EMILIANO  ZAPATA  THE  "REVOLUTIONARY  HERO" 


BY 


CATALINA  RODRIGUEZ 

The  year  was  1910,  the  Mexican  Revolution  was  still  going  on.  Mexico  was  poor  as  ever 
except  the  government  and  the  rich  land  owners.  There  was  so  much  poverty  and  so  much  injustice. 

"Emiliano  you  can't  go  from  Anenecuilco,  Morelos  this  is  where  you  were  bom,"  his  sister 
said  sadly. 

"My  parents  also  died  here,  and  we  became  orphans.  I  got  to  go  fight  for  my  country.  There 
is  nothing  else  to  do,"  Emiliano  replied. 

"And  what  about  us,  your  family?"  one  of  his  sisters  asked. 

"  I  have  done  all  that  I  can,  for  you  are  married.  I  got  to  find  my  own  life.  I  got  to  fight  for 
the  campesinos,  the  poor  people  of  our  country,  so  one  day  we  can  have  our  children  live  in  peace,  without 
this  discrimination  against  the  poor  of  Mexico  called  'Indians'.  Then  he  left.  He  was  known  as  a 
revolutionary  hero  throughout  the  southern  part  of  Mexico. 

"Is  that  Emiliano  Zapata?"  girls  from  a  little  town  said.  "It  sure  seems  like  it,  he  has  all  kinds 
of  weapons  and  look  at  him  riding  the  horse.  It  seems  like  he  knows  a  lot  about  horses. " 

Zapata  glanced  at  those  girls  touching  his  long  mustache,  "How  are  you  doing  ladies?" 

"We  are  fine,  thank  you.They  ran  embarrassed." 

Zapata  had  more  than  20,000  Zapatistas  by  his  side.  Emiliano  would  never  bow  against  rich 
land  owners.  His  prime  enemy  was  Porfirio  Diaz,  the  president  of  Mexico  which  was  now  a  dictator. 

"Zapatistas  we  should  unite  our  forces  with  the  Villestas  to  be  more  powerful  and  win  this 
war  for  our  people."  Emiliano  suggested  Pancho  said  that  we  will  take  the  Southern  part  of  Mexico,  and 
they  will  take  the  northern  part.  He  also  told  me  that  he  would  send  us  weapons.  We  will  unite  to  fight  out 
Carranza  and  his  government.  How  we  also  ran  out  Porfirio  Diaz.  We  could  also  do  the  same  but  even  with 
more  success.  We  have  still  to  win  our  battle,  and  we  need  all  the  help  we  can  get  with  Pancho  Villa's 
army!" 

"Years  passed  and  nothing  much  was  accomplished  only  some  land  was  brought  back  to  the 
campistas.  Later  Emiliano  Zapata  died  in  the  battle,  but  his  troops  fought  for  him  still.  Many  of  the 
Zapatistas  didn't  believe  his  death  and  fought  even  more.  We  have  won  many  goals  of  Emiliano,  but  after 
his  death,  we  fought  even  more.  We  never  fully  met  the  peace  settlement  called,  'The  plan  of  Ayala'."  But 
we  know  the  dedication  he  fought  for  our  country  and  our  campesino's  will  always  remember  him  as  a 
hero." 
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gLCHRJA  CAL'DTfRP'Ji 

Our  families  are  a  puzzle,  we  aft  have  our -place. 

Unfortunately  we.  Witt  not  always  Se  together. 

'But  never  replaced  By  another. 

Some  families  will  guide  your  way. 

Others  wdl  move  you  out  of  their  path. 

There  are  those  who  will  protect  you  day  after  day. 

JAnd  those  who  wdl  never  wave  as  you  pass. 

"Either  way  they  are  part  of  you. 

for  they  are  the  blood  that  runs  in  your  veins. 

{Euen  if  you  have  different  views. 

9{pthing  can  erase  them  not  even  the  rains. 

families  can  either  guide  you  to  success, 

or  bring  you  great  distress. 
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FIREMEN 
BY 
JASON  DRISKILL 

What  do  firemen  do  ? 

Fighting  fires  is  what  they  do. 

Saving  peoples  lives  is  what  they  live  for. 

Driving  huge  fire  tracks  is  what  they  do  for  fun. 

Climbing  giant  ladder  is  their  only  fear. 

Spraying  water  is  not  the  only  thing  they  do. 

Wearing  special  clothes  is  what  they  do  to  protect  them. 

Helping  those  who  are  in  need 

Risking  their  lives  is  an  everyday  event. 
That's  what  firemen  do. 
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KEVIN  WYLIE 


BY 

KASIE  SKIDMORE 


Kevin 


) 


Loving  ,Handsome 


Jumping  ,Running,  Tackling 


t  Really  likes  making  people  laugh 


\   / 


BestFriend 
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LOUIS  PEDROZA 


BY 


{^  MM4  CARBAJAL 


Louis 


|5-»  Chubby,  Patient 

il 


Caring,  Loving,  Thoughtful 


He  Ls  My  Lover  Forever! 

Ir 

fa  Boyfriend 
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eiDMARTS  RJT9ERA 


PEDRO 


M)VI]NN&,  JEADOXIS 


DAXI<&HIN<&,  IMPATIENT,  KIMD 


E>  WELD  AEWATS  BE  MI"  BAIbT 


BOTFRIEWD 
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PRINCESS  DIANA 


BY 


JASON  DRISKILL 


She  was  the  Queen  of  our  hearts 

Beautiful  on  the  outside 

A  remarkable  piece  of  art 

A  real  human  being  on  the  inside 

She  gave  more  than  she  took 
She  always  gave  a  hand  to  people  in  need 
The  cameras  were  always  there  to  take  a  look 
She  did  a  lot  of  good  deeds 

Her  two  boys  grew  up  the  right  way 
She'll  always  be  with  them 
n  her  sons  she'll  stay 
When  her  oldest  son  turns  king  she'll  be  right  there  with  him 

She  was  much  more  than  just  a  princess 
She  was  the  greatest 


THE  DOUGHNUT 


BY 


JEFF  BASKER 


Doughnut 


Tasty,  Pastry 


Sitting,  Waiting,  Wanted 


Perhaps  natures  perfect  breakfast? 


Morning 
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PILSBURY  DOUGHBOY 


BY 


EMILY  ROSTER 


Doughboy 


Cuddly,  Cute 


Happy,  Giggling,  Cooking 


You  Can  Always  Poke  His  Tummy 


cHee,  Hee' 
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THE  WEATHER  MAN 
BY 
DONT'A  MOODY 
This  is  Dont'a  Moody  reporting  live  from  Miami 
Florida  bringing  you  the  inside  scoop  on  hurricane  Hugo. 
Hugo  is  now  on  its  way  south  of  Miami  with  winds  up  to 
200  miles  a  hour.  25  people  have  been  killed  with  the  death 
toll  rising.  The  Mayor  of  Miami  has  said  that  Hugo  has 
already  done  2  billion  dollars  of  damage.  As  you  can  see 
behind  me  Hugo  has  destroyed  houses,  bussinesses,  lifted 
trees  out  of  grounds  and  destroyed  many  cars.  This  has  been 
Dont'a  Moody  reporting  live  from  channel  6  news. 
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Days  pass  without  the  ones  you  knew 

i\  feeling  lingering  for  sovne  you  miss 
It  seevns  that  you  don  t  know  what  to  do 
(Deep  inside  we  look  for  the  lost  bliss 

Hie  sorrow  that  we  know 
Govnes  and  goes  with  a  gale 
Gamed  away  in  the  ocean  flow 
To  a  greater  happiness  we  may  sail 

l&xxndrops  fall  to  the  ground 
Haste  like  tears  less  the  salt 
Wc  seek  ones  that  cannot  be  found 
In  our  heart  there  be  an  empty  vault 

If  you  open  your  heart  to  grow 
Cmpty  waters  will  fail  to  show 


GOLDEN  FIELDS 

BY 
NICK  GOLDMAN 

In  a  golden  field 

Dewdrops  splashing,  pools  of  dreams 

Laughter  once  echoed 

Like  a  tear  in  memory 

Playful  words  now  hushed  in  time. 
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LIFE  AS  A  DESERT 

BY 
JESSICA  WERNER 


Hot  blazing  sun 
Against  your  skin. 
You  walk  then  run,, 
And  soon  you'll  spin. 


Then  find  it's  fake. 


Ones  knees  weaken, 
Fall  to  the  ground. 
Then  awaken 
Peaceful  and  sound. 

Cloudy  but  bright, 
You've  won  the  fight. 
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MOON  LIGHT 

BY 

DIANA    CALHOUN 

MOON  LIGHT 

SPARKLING,  BRIGHT 

SHINING,  PEACEFUL,  RELAXED 

DARK,  PASSIONATE,  ROMANTIC  NIGHT 

DARK    SKY 
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RAINBOW 

BY 

KRYSTAL  KRISTICH 


Rainbow 

Bright,  Colorful 

Shining,  Moving,  Sparkling 

Helping  the  earth  shine 

Fortune 
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STARLIGHT 

BY 
NEAHHOLTZ 


STARLIGHT 


ROMANTIC,  GLOW 


SHINING,  TWINKLING,  BURNING 


DIAMOND  STUDDED  VELVET  DARKNESS 


JEWELS 
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TONIGHT 


BY 


EMILY  ROSTER 


The  sky  goes  dark 

The  sun  goes  down 

The  stars  come  out  with  just  a  spark 

Soon  there  is  no  one  around 

The  night  is  starting  to  groove 
The  breeze  is  soft 
The  music  is  starting  to  move 
This  love  has  come  from  aloft 

By  my  side,  he  wall  be 
Love  fills  the  night  air 
He  holds  me  eternally 
Now  I  know  he  still  cares 

Love  may  be  blind 

Being  with  him,  are  the  ties  that  bind! 
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